TROUBLED  WATERS

want to talk to him myself, but I'm sure you could use persuasion withou
force and if you want my support I'll give it to you/*

The Sultan said that he would do his best. Then he started telling
me about his system of collecting duty on all that passed through his country
and naively told me that he took his whack out of ammunition sent to hi
subordinate chiefs.

"That ought to stop/* I told him. "Government arms and ammunitior
aren't dutiable and they're issued for a special purpose. When Government
assesses how much arms and ammunition are necessary in a particulai
case, it doesn't allow for a rake-off by the Chief/'

"I don't like Government supplying the Nakhai Sheikh with arms
direct," went on the Sultan, "because it encourages Mm to create disturb-
ances on the roads. If Government wants to send him arms and ammuni-
tion let them be sent through me and I would see that they were distributed
to important Nakliai tribesmen who maintain security/'

I said again that this concession had been granted exceptionally and
that these supplies would be given him on condition that he acted in accord-
ance with die wishes of Government. "In any case it's just as easy to
take away a privilege as to give it, and if die Nakliai doesn't behave himself
no doubt it will be withdrawn."

"I've written to the Nakhai Sheikh," said the Sultan, "to come to
Shuqra or Yeramis to see me, but my messenger has not yet returned."

This brought our conference to an end and I was devoudy thankful,
for I was worn out and more dian ready for lunch.

The time had now come to arrange a settlement of the dispute between
the Sultan of Yeramis and two of the Fadhli Sultan's tribes concerning the
mortgage of some Yeramis land to the Nakhai Sheikh, leader of the tribes
concerned. Accordingly, on the* afternoon of the following day and after
D. had said good-bye to her friends in the Harem, we started on oiu
journey to Yeramis in the mountains. We were supposed to start at thre<
o'clock, but naturally there was the usual delay in saddling camels with the
Sultan's luggage, including the indispensable treasury chest, and it was not
until almost five that we actually left the city, accompanied by almost all tk
notabilities of the Fadhli realm. It was the most distinguished caravan
that tad ever left Shuqra. There was Sultan Fadhl bin Hussein, the Sultan $
brother, young Hussein, his son, 'Othman bin 'Abdulla, nephew of tfe
Sultana, two Sultans of the Haidera Abu Mansur tribe, six 'Aqils of otfaei
tribes, the son of the Yeramis Sultan and many others including the Sultan's
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